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47 thee th.:t ſhall eruſe this Poem, ind no! connerſant in 

the hifloric! of theſe times, (1 ar per/aded ) theſe brieft 

Annetat:ons ſhall not be altogether impeirtinent, by reaſon 

the letter (without my knowledge) was choſen too large for the þd- 

per, i am confiramed to doe as men ſornetione preparing great 

bauttit, avi] drceiurd of table rome, to fend in one ah what 

ſhoitld have (erned to ſet out many ; as to put in this one preface 

what ould have been in marginal notes finck in ſundrie places 
againſi the flanzaes to which they are apropriite : as this, 


", "1 ; 

The 9. page,the 2.ſtanza, For hauing Beſlon buſine(ſe &c, 
The rowne of Beſon'fucd to the Pope for the reauthori- 
zing their aurn, which had been ſuſpended from that 
Sea, lelcEingone Chamberrtor that bulinele, who being 
on his way at A»twerpe, finding Cromwel/,z man induſtrious 
LED] & phowge / wade choyce of him as his aſſiſtant, 
hot he wan to-goe along with him to Rome. 

The tr; page, the 1. ſtanza, Reſell and Pxce Ac, both 
great States-men of that time, and umployed 5y Henry the 
8.in forraine Intelligence,after both Sccretaries,and Ruſſell 
by him created Earle of Bedford. 

The 1 5.page, the 3. ſtanza, Where learned More and Cav. 
diner &c.For the former ſo famous, as who knoweth not I 
hold him vnworthie to knowzthe latter, Stephen Gardiner, 
after Biſhop of Winche#er, a learned and” politike Prelare, 
and one that was in the end a chicfe inſtrument of Crom- 
wels ouerthrow, 

The 20. page, the 2. ſtanza, Bedford whoſe Le &c. This 
was that R»{el, as I hauc ſaid before, by Henry he o—_ 

k 
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ted Earle of Bed/ord, as i the fone thanze, Aud reverend 
Hayles $c.Sir Chriſtopher Hayles Maſter of tlc Rolies,a man 
in great grace with the King,and an clpeci.ll taucurer of 
Crommwe 

The 23.page,the r.ſtanza, line 2, Of hoſpital lc Friſcobald 
and mee &c, This Friſcebalda Florentine Merchant, relics 
uing Cromwell, being in great neceſſitie, who atic: Leing 
Chancellor of England he honorably requited, This to- 
rie contain: th ſume 14.ſtanzacs. | 

The 28.page, the z.ſtanza, And the King late obedient to 
her lawes,againſl the Clerke of Germany &c, King Henry the 8, 
wrote a booke againſt Lather, which booke afterward Ls- 
ther (forgenting all kingly titles) roughly anſwered. 

The 34- page, the 1. ſtanza, Prerce the wiſe Plowmasn &c. 
The morall of Contrition and the Frier, the matter of 
which is Prerce Plowmans in his viſion, the workmanſhip 
therof wholly mince owne,containing about 10.ſtanzacs. 


FINIS, 


TO MASTER Micuaer 


DzaYToON his Friend. 


Would my verſes could thy Booke aduance 
T=u theſe two fiends; Enweand Ignorance. 
T hy ſubie(t of ſuch worth thy pen (s ſmooth, 
Camnot eſcape the ener- tooth 
Of that firſl monſter , who himſelſe decernes, 
Whil ft like a Cankar hid among the leaxes, 
He feehes 18 0 veſpread, conſume at leaft deface, 
T he beautie of - 4 Mule, and Cromwels 2race. 
Such 4s haue been thy Apes(and ſhall not bee 
Other then [0) ſhall i1dely carpe at thee - 
So much hath lewdnes wonne pon this Age, 
Such the contempt the impadence,the rage 
Of every ragged Rymer zvho would be 
Within h:;mſelfe Monarch of Poeſie. 
But let them periſh whil ft thy workes thee raiſe 
Vn1o 4 greater fortune then men! praiſe. 


I. Cooke. 


- 


To his worthily deare fricnd + after 
Michael Drayton. 


Ow thoſe great titles that imploy our breath 
T # deck the marble where our aſhes lie, 


Are trophity of the harmes that in our death 
Beſt doe _ e our golden miſerie : 
T his Oracle thy Mulc diuinely reades 
In Cromwels flarres,that could ambition ſee, 
She would not wiſh their ſeeming-happie dreads, 
T bat neereſt loue and his proud thunder bee. 
Ss ſhort a period Fate hath limited 
To giddit that breathes but grace and aire, 
Soone clay d, or thoſe that all have lamiſhed, 


Or they bo full,of getting more deſpayre. 
But thy deare rimes, who 


i beppie Genius 
Breathes a new life to Cromwels dying name, 
And his remt honors, Enzie ſcattred thus, 
Whiles tm the booke of that great Herauld Fame, 
Nong ht can them hurt nor times conſumning ruſt, 
Nor th angry frowne, that idely we adore ; 

T his Pyranms (hall land, when in the duſt 

T heir names are laid, the Diadem that wore. 


Henry Lucas, 


TO HIS WOR THIE FRIEND 
Michael Drayton vpon his Poem, 


0 thee trac image of Ferpitie 
T rme ; that renolnes the granen leans of Fate, 


(7 er giu'jt men Lethc fled of Memeric, 

Recauſe ininrigus to 1ll humane [tate) 
Cromuwel! appears apperelied me ſe . 
T he fit ſt 1nd nobleſt ornament of fum:, 
T he doome of Enme grauely td rener (e, 
That elſe to darknes hid condemms'd (1; name: 
For T ime the knowl it ently 1 the Muſe p 
T hat Man 16 immortalit'e canraiſe, 
0 Greatnes how thy ſelſe dof il ow abuſe, 
With the ſlight (corhing of poore wverball praiſe ? 
Here ſhall yon1 finde Fadtions(which are the rem, 
And diſunimy of a league combin'd) 
Make hanock in 4 erzill ", 
T he grace of Kings vnconſ{ant a5 the winde. 
For as corruptine bodies doe depend * 
On hamoron; matter ,motions,and i eir pauſes ; 
So Sr.mes begin hae pregreſſe,and dot end, 
Became they [rmpathize with naturall cauſes. 
Here [hall you finde (like muſick ſhifting moode) 
How tume: doe change * Vinſuude and (way 
Of men,and manners , and by {l/s decay 
How each thing les * fevre mot the enutou' broode 

Renowned friend but tri tn nlart, 

Iudgement hath lid thy Per, nd T ruth thy Art. 


Cliritopher Brooke, 
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Wak d, and trembling betwixt rage and dread 
With the lowdflander, bythe impious time) 
That ot my actions euery wheres ſpred, 
Through which to honour fallely I ſhould clime, 
From the {ad dwelling of thyntimely dead, 
Toquirme ofthar cxecrable crime, 
/ 10mvell appeares his wretched plight to ſhow, 
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Muchthar can tell, one much that once did kuoyy, 
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Roughly not made vpinthe common mould, 

That with che vulgar vilely [ſhould die, 

Vhat thing ſo ſtrange of {rom ellis nottold? 

\ hatman more praifd? who more codemn'd then [? 

Thar with the world whenl am waxed old, 

Moſt t'were vnfit that fame of me ſhould lic 
With fables vaine my hiſtorie tofill, 
Forcing my good,exculing of my ill, 

You 
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You thatbur hearing ofmy hated name, 

Your ancient malice inſtantly bewray, 

And tor my ſake your ill deſerued blame 

Vpon my legend publikely ſhall lay ; 

W ould you torbeare to blaſt me with defame, 

Mightl ſo meane a priuiledge but pray, 
He thatrthree ages hath endurd your wrong, 
Heare him a little thathathheard you long. 


Since Romes (ad ruine here by me began, 
Vho her Religion pluckrt vp by the roote, 
Of the falſe world ſuch hate tor which [ wan, 
Whigh ſtill at me ber poiſoned it darrs doh ſhoots 
Thatto cxeuſc it,Hoe the beſt can, 
Litelel teare my labour mewill bovre : 
Yer will | ſpeake mytroubled heart ro caſe, 
Much tothe mundeher {clic jtis taplcale;; ot 


O powerfullnumber,fromWhote firicterlaw*:) © ' 6 
Heart-mouing muficke did teccruethe ground 
Which men tg faire cjuihnie did draw ©: 
With the brute beaſt-when lawlefic he was fork! 
O if according tothe waſerſaw | 
T here be a high diuinitie in found, 
Be now abundant preſp'roully to aide 
Thepenprepard "x doubttulcalctopleade, 
" Putney 


4% - 
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Tutney the place made bleſſed in my birth, 

W hoſe mcanelt cottage (imply me did ſhrowd, 

Tome asdearel(t of the Englith earth; 

So of my bringing that poore village proud, 

Though in atime whettneuer ledethe Woh 

Ot happic wits,yat niiuc ſo well allowd 
That withthe belt (he boldly durſt conter oh 
Him that his breach ahaombd from her. 


Twice lowd proud Themes ab at my coming wood, 

Striking the wondnug borderers with tcare, 

Andthe palc'Orniw ot that aged flood 

Vnto my mother labowring did appeare, 

And with a countenagge much, diſtrafted ſtood, 

Threatning the txurr her pained wombe ſhould beare: 
My ſpeedie birch beiugadded thereunto, 
Scequdrg toreell ua mychlcame to doe, 


That was reſcrucd for thoſe worſer daics, 
Ag the great ebbe vouo {o long a flow, 
When whatthoſc ages formerly didraiſc, 
This when] liud did laſtly ogerthrow, 
And that greatitlabour of the world did ſeaze, 
Only for which inmmedicable blow. | 
Dueto that time me dooming heauen ardaind, 
Wherein coptufion ablolurely raignd. | 
32 * Vainly 
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Vainly yernored this prodigiovs ſigne, 
Often predictions of moſt teartull Jl 
As plagues,or warre,orgreatmento decline, 
Riting of Commons,or the death of Kings ; 
But ſome {trange newes though ener irdmuine, 
Yer forth them nor immediatly it brings, 
Vnrill the fie&s menafterward did learne, 
To know that me it chiefly did concerne, 


Whilt yer my father by his painkr f trade, 
Vhole laboured Anuile only was his tee, n 
Whom my great towardnes ſtrongly didperſwade 
In knowledge to have educated thee. | 
Bur death did him: vnluckily imtizde, | 
Erehe the truires of his deſire conld fee, 

Leauiug me y ong, cheni- Mitte that did know 

How methe heauens/ hadptrpofdto beſtow, 


Hopeleſſe as helpleſſe moſt tright me ſuppoſe, 
Whoſe meanneſle ſeentt theit act breath to draw: 
Yerdid my breaſt rhat glorious fre incloſ(c, 
W hich their dull purbhndignorance nor ſaw, 
W hich ftill is ſerled v pon outward ſhowes, 
1 he vulgars iudgementemeris fo rw, 

Which the vnworthieſt ſotrifhly doe loue 

In their owne regionproperly charmoue. 


Yet 
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Yet me my-fortune'ſo could not diſguiſe, 
Butthroughthis cloud were ſome thatdid me know, 
Which then the reſt more happic or more wile, 
Me did relicue when | was driuen low, 
Vhich as theſtaier by which | firſt did riſe, 
When to my-height I afterward did grow, 

Them to requne my bounties were fo hie, 

As made my fame through euery care to flic. 


That height and Godlike puritic of minde 

Retteth not Nill,where titles moſt adorue 

With any, nor peculiarly confinde 

To names.,andto be liniited doth frorne: 

Mandoth the moſt degenetare from kinde, 

Richeſt and pooreſt both alike are borne ; 
And tobe alwaies pertinently good, 
Followes not ſtill the greatues of our blood, 


Pitic it ſsthatto one rertuous man 

That marke him lent to gentrie to aduance, 

Which firſt by noble induftric he wan, 

His vaſer iflue after ſhould inhance, 

And the rude flauenot any good that can, 

Such (hould thruſt downe by what is his by chance: 
As h&d'not he been firſtthachim didraiſe, (praiſe, 
Nerehad his great heire wrought his grandſires 

EO 1 B 3 How 
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How weake art thou that makettir thy end 
To heape ſuch worldly dignitics on thee, 
When vpon tortune only - depend, - 
And by her changes gouerned mult bee ? 
Beſides the dangers {till chatſuch attend, 
Liuelcſt of all men purtraicd out iomec, 
When that tor which | hated was of all, 
Soon'ſt from nic fled,{carle tarrying for my fall. 


Youthat but boaſt your anceſtors proud (tile, 
And the large ſtem whece your vaine greatnes grew, 
When you your ſcluesare ignorant and vile, ; 
Nor glorious thing dare aftually pprſue, «© 1.1 
That all good ſpizirs would verly caile, | 
Doubting their worth ſhopld elfe diſcouer you, 
Giuing your {clues vatgignoble thongs, 
Bals [ praclairve yourhoughderiud from Kings, 


Vertuc but poore,Gad inthiscarth doth place 
Gainſt the rude world ro ſtand vp-in his right, 

To ſuffer fad affliction and dilgrace, M1; 
Not cealing to purſuc her with deſpight.; 

Yet when of all the is accounted balc, 

And ſceming inmalt miſerable plight,,. . 


'Out of her ower ne life.r herdothcaks, /, 
a hen al 


Leaſt then dilmaid w 


doc het forkake,./ 
That 


, 
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That is the man of an vndaunted fpirit, 

Forher deare fake that offereth himto dye, 

For whom,when him the world doth diſinherit, 

Looketh vpon itwith a pleaſed eye, 

What s done tor vertue thinking it doth merit, 

Daring the proudeſtmenaces Tebe, (him, 
More worth then life, how ere the baſe world rate 
Beloud of heaugalthough the earth doth hare him. 


[niurious time, vito the good yniuſt, 
O how may weake poſteritie ſuppoſe 
Euer to haue their merit from the duſt, 
Gainſt thera thy parrtialitie that knowes 
Tothy report O who thall evertruſt, 
Triumphant arches building vnto thoſe 
Alowd thelJongeſt memorieto haue, 
That were the molt vthworthie of a graue? 


But my cleere mettle had that powerfull heate, 
As it not turnd with all that fortune could: 
Nor whenlic world me'terribleſt did threat, 
Could that place winne which my hie thoughts did 
That waved ſtill moreprofpetouſly great, (hold, 
The more the world me ſtrove to haue control'd, 
On my bwne Columes conſtantly to ſtand, 
Without the falle helpe of anothers hand. 


My 


a —_— w 
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My youthfu!l courſe thus wiſely did | ſtcere, 

” ad thoſe rocks may wrack 0 clic did thret : 
Yet ſome faire hopes trom farrediy (til! appeare, 
If thattoo much my wants me did not let: 
Wherefore my ſeclte abouc my ſelte to beare, 

Still as | grew | knowledge ſtroue to yer, 


Topertect that whichinthe Embryon was, 
Whoſe birth | fold rime well might bring to paſke. 


But when my meanesto faile me I did finde, 

My felte to tr.,ucll preſently betooke, 

As much diſtaſttull ro my Wot minde, 

That the vile world into my wants hould looke, 
And of my ſelfe induſtrioufly incliude, 

- To meaſure others ations with my booke, 

[ might my iudgement redtific thereby, 

In matters that were difhcult and hie. 


When loc it hapt that fortune as my guide, 

Of me did with ſuch prouidence diſpoſe, 

That th'Evgliſh Merchants then who did reſide 

At Ant'verpe, me their Secretaric choſe, 

(As though in me to manifeſt her price) 

Whence tothole privcipalitics | roſe, 
Topluck me downe, whence afterward ſhe feard 
Beyond her puwerthat almoſt !i.c had rear'd 


\ hen : 
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Whea firſt the wealthie Nerherlants mee train'd 
In wiſe commerce molt properto the place, 
And trom my countric carctully me waind, 
That with the world did chiefly winne me grace, 
Where great experience happilyl gaind; 
Yethere [ſeem d buttutor d for a tpace, 

For hie imployment otherwiſe ordain'd, 


Till which che time Lidely cntertaind, 


For having Tof{on bufinefſe in hand, . 

The charge thereof on { bambers being laid, 
Conimig 0 Flanders hapt ro vnderſtand 
Otme,whomhe requetted himto aid; 

Of which when | the benefit had ſcand, 
V'e'ghing whatttmeat Aur Werype | had ſtaid, 
Quickly me'wonre faire. Fralytorrie, 

Vnder a cheerctull and more luckie skie: 


For what the meaneſt cleerely makes to ſhyne, 

Youth,wit,and courage,all in me concurre 

In cuery proieQthat to powerfull tryne 

By whole kinde an > brauelyl did ſturre, 

Which to each hie and glorious deſigne 

(Thetime could offer ) freely did me ſpurre, 
As forvinng tate ſome newthingto prepare 
(Shewing ſuccefle)r — that could me dare: 

Where 
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Where now my ſpirit got roomth ic (elte to (how, ' 
To the tairſt pitch doth make a gallant flight, 
From things that too much carthly were and low, 
Strongly attracted by a Genuyne ligh, 

Where higher (till x cuery day did grow; 

And bein "8 in ſo excellent a plight, 


Craud bur occaſton happily roprouc 
How much it fate cach vulgarſpicic aboue. - 


The good ſucceſſtthatiaires of Eng/and found, ' 
Much praif'd the choice of me thathad been made: 
For where moſt men thedepth durſthardly { oun8: 
I held it nothing boldlyrhroughto wade | - - 
My ſelfe,and through the ſtrait ſt waies | woond.” 
So could lata weadllcouldperſlwade ' 

As mecrely louiall,me temirthapplie, - >! 


Compoſd ot.treedomeandalacrineg. . i. / 


Not long it was ere Rome ofme did ri KL! 

(Hardly (hall Rome fo falldaics ſeeagaih): . , | 

. Of freemens catches rothe Popel ſing, - 7 /** *& 

VW hich wan muchlicetcero my cbuntrinien, 

T hither the which I wasthe firſt did bring, = 

That were yaknawneto Fratytilithens - ft -!, 
Lighthumours henenindgememdouh Gre, 
Even of the wiſe winnepta reſpe&.' © 


And 
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And thoſe from home. that penſions were allowd, 
And here did for lntelligence remaine, 
Vnder my power themſclucs were glad to ſhroud, 
Ruſſell and Pace yea oftentimes were faine, 
When as their namcs they durſt nothaue auowd, 
Me into their ſocietic tretaine, 
Riling before me mightic as they were, 
Greatthough at home, yerdid they necd me there. 


In forraine parts nere friends | yet forſake 

That had before been deeply boundzto mee, 

And would againe | vie of them ſhould make, 

Bur ſtill my ſtarres commandl ſhould be free, 

And all thoſe ofters lightly from me ſhake, 

Which co require I fertredelſe might bee; 
Andthough that oft great perils me oppunge, 
And meancs were weak, my mind was cuer {trong, 


And thoſe great wants fate to my youth did ric 

Mec from delights of thoſe rich countries dryuc, 

Thereby inforc'd with painfull induſtric 

Againſt affliction mantully ro ſtryuc 

Vnder her burthen faintly not to lie, 

Burt ſince my good | hardly muſt deryue, 
Vnto the ſameto make my ſelfe a way | 
Through all the paweragainſt me ſhe could lay. 

C2 A 


$ 
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As a Comedian where my lite lied, | 
For (o a while mynecd didme contiraite;! 
W'ith other my pore countrimen(that plaid) 
Thither that came in hope of bettter gaine, 
Whereas when torune ſcemd me low totred: 
Vnder her feere, ſhe ſerme vp againe, 
Variil the viemebad her notro feare'  - 
Hergood andill thar-particntly could beare, 


Till /Þarleethe fiftth emperiall power tid bend! © 1! 
Gainſt Rowe,which Burbon skiltaull y uid guide, | 
Which ſore declining fraly didrend ; l 
For th'rightthathim "6+ holineſſe denide, '- 7 
Wholly her.folte' inforcedrodetend ( i8414gh 
Gainſt hin) tharioftly panithedher pride, 

To whnchary Gif) Haſtly did "uy 

... Seringthorrofwharforgungtnenr to make, -* / 


And artthe fiege wirhthat preat General! ferw'd, 
Whegtwdid girrherſtubborde waſte virh ſteele, - | 
Within her walls who-wefl neared being ſaru'd; 4 
And that with fainwyes ſhe 
Shewing her (elfa _ a$ 
Firſt her thennorivg 


k1146 RN! eng” 
wwaru'd : +4 nd 
oantofeele, 1. 1221 
ver _— abroad did roame, 


She whoſe vr = 
-Nhiciaherlels ruplpwerar fome,.. iT 
. Thar 
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Thar the great ſchoole of the fa'ſe world was then, 
Where her's their ſubtill practiſes did vie, 
Amongſt that mightie confluence of men, 
French plots propt vp by Engliſh policie, 
The German powers, falſe ſhuffling, and agen 
All countermind by skilfull 7eal, 

Each one in poſhbilitic ro win, 

Great reſts were vp and mightic hands were in. 


Here firſt to worke my buſre braine was ſet, 
(My inclit.tion finding it to pleaſe 
This ſtirring world which ſtrongly ſtill did wher ) 
Totcmper info dangerous affaies, 
\\ hich vid ſtrange formes of policies beget; 
Bet: des in times fo turbulent as theſe, 

W herein my ſtudies hopefully did bend 

Vuto that point the wiſeſt made their end: 


And my experience happily me taught 
Into the ſecrets of thoſe times to ſee, 
From whence to £ng/mmd afterward I brought 
Thoſe (hghts of ſtatedeliured vato mee, 
In tu hich were then but very few that ſought, 
Nordid with thumour of that age agree, 
Afterdid great and fearfull things effec, 
Vf hoſe ſecret workiug few did then ſuſpeR. 


C3 VVhen 
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When though t'were Jong it hapned yer at aſt 

Some hopes mc homeward ſecretly allur'd, 

When many perils ſtrangely had paſt, 

As many ſad calamities eadurd 

Beyond the Moone,when I began to call 

By my rare parts what place might be procurd, 
If they at home wereto the mightic knowne, 
How they would ſeeme coparcd with their owne. 


Or it that there the great ſhould me negleR, 

AsIthe worſte that vainlydid not feare, 

To my experience how to gaine reſpect 

In other countrics thatdoe holditdeare, 

And now occaſion ſeemed to reieR, 

Whilſt ſtill before me other riſing were, 
Andſomethemſclues had mounted to the skie, 
Little before valike to thrive as L 


When now in England Bigamie with blood 


Lately begot by luxuricand pride, 

Intheir greatit fulnes peremproric ſtood; 

Some thercunto that diligently pri'd, 

Stillie were filhing in that troubled flood 

For futnrethanges wiſcly toprouide, 
Finding the world {orankly then to (well, 
Thar nilf ic brake it never could be well. 


But 
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Bur floting long vpon my feſt arryue, 

Whilſt many doubtsme ſeemed ro appall, 

Like to a barke that withthe tide doth dryue, 

Hauing not left to faſten itwithall, 

Thus with the time by ſuffring I doe ſtryue 

Vnto what harbor doubtfull yer to fall; 
Vntill inforc'd to put ittothe chance, 
Caſting the fairit my fortune ro aduance. 


Making my (cite to mightic /Yolſey knowne, 

That 4rlas which the gouerment vpſtai'd, 

Which from meane place in little time was growne. 

Vp vnto him,that weight yporihimlaid, 

And being got the neereſt ro his throne, 

He the more caſly the great kingdome ſwaid, 
[eaning thereon ns weatied felfe ro breath, 
Whilt euenthe greateſt farre fathim beneath. 


Where learned More and GardinerI met, 

Men in thoſe times mwmatchable for wit, 

Able that were thedulleſt fpiriteo wher, 

And did my humour excellently fir, 

Intetheir ranke that worthily did get 

Thereas their proud compertitorto ſit, 
Orvexcellence romany isthe mother, 
Wiedoth as creatures one beget another, * 


This 
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This Founder of the palaces of Kings, 


Whoſe veines with mare then viuall{picic = 
A man ordained to the i'!tthings, 
In Oxford then determining to build 
To Chriſt a Colledge,and together brings 
All that thereof x great foundation wills, 
There me implotcs, whoſe induſtric he found 
Worthic to worke ypon the naobkeſt ground. 


Yetin the entrancewiſely that did feare 
Coyne might fall ſhort, yer with this worke on fire, 
Whercfore ſuch houles as Religious wcre w/ 
Whole being no necefitierequire, 
Bur that the greater very well might beare, 
From *Remethe Card nall cunningly did hier, 

Winning withall his Soueraigue to conſent, 

Bath ink with lo holy an intents ' 


This like a ſymprometo along diſcaſe 
Was the foreruungr tothis mightic fall, 
And but too vaaduiledly did ceare 
Vpon the part that ruinated all, 
V hich had the worke been of ſo many daies 
And more ay aine,recouer hardly (hall; 
Burt locit lunke which time dit long vphold, 
VW here now it lies euca leueld with the mould. 
wid Thus 
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Thus thou great Rome here fiſt waſt ouerthrowne, 
Thy tuture harmes that blindly couldſt not (ee, 
And inthisworke they only were thine one, 
\\ hoſc knowledgelent that deadly wound to thee, 
V\\ hichto the world before had they not ſhowne, 
Nerc had thole ſecrers been deſcrid by mee, 
Nor by thy wealch ſo many from the plow 
Worne thoſe hic types wherein they florith now. 


Atter when as the Cardinall againe 

Into hie fauour with the King mee brought, 

With whom my ſelfe ſo well Ldid demeane, 

As that I ſeem'd to exerciſe his thought, 

And his greatliking ſtrongly did reraine 

With what before my Maſter me had taught, 
From whoſe example by thoſe Cels were ſmall, 
Sprang the ſubucrſion laſtly ofthem all. 


Yet many alet was caſt into the way, 
VW herein [ ran (ſo ſteddily and right, 
And many a ſnare my aduerfarics lay, 
Much wrought they with their power,much with their 
V iſely perceiving that my ſmalleſt ſtay (light, 
Fully requird the vtmoſt of their might, 

To my aſcendant haſting me to clime, 


There as the firſt predomining the time, 
D Knowing 
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Knowing what wealth me earneſtly did wooe, 
| Which through //olſey hapned had to finde, 
| And could the path moſtperteRly vntoo, 
The King thercatter carneſtly inclin'd, 
Secing beſides what atterI might doc 
If fo greatpower me tully were aſſign'd, 
By all their meanes againſt me {trongly wrought, 
Lab'ring as faſt ro bring their Church co nought. 


Whilſt to the King continually I ſuc, 
Andin this buſineſle faithfully did ſtirre 
| pongy tapproue my iudgementto be true 
| Gainſtthoſe who moſt ſuppoſed me to erre, 
Nor the leaſt meanes which any way | knew 
Might grace me,or my purpoles preterre 
Did Il omit, till wonne | had his care, 
Moſt that me mark'd whe leaſt he ſcemd to heare, 
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This wound to them thus violently giuen, 
Enuic at me her ſharpeſtdarts doth roue, 
Atetting the ſupremacie of heauen, 
As the firſt Giants warring againſt 7owe, 
Heap'd hils on hils, the Godstill they had driuen 
| The meaneſt ſhapes of earthly things to prouc: 
; So muſt I ſhift from them againſt me roſe, 
Morrtall their hate, asmightie were my foes. 


Bur 
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But their great force againſt me wholly bene 

Preuaild vypon my purpoſes ſo farre, 

T hat | my ruine (carſely could preuent, 

So momentaric worldly fauours are, 

T hatrill the vemolt of their ſpight was ſpent, 

Had not my ſpirit maintain'd a manly warre, 
Riſen they had when laid | had been low, 
Vpon whoſe ruineafter I did grow. 


When the great King their ſtrange reports that rooke 
Thar as pernitious as they potent were, 
Which at the faire growth ofmy tortune ſtrooke, 
Whoſe deadly malice blame me nor to feare, 
Me atthe firſt ſo violently ſhooke, 
Thatthey this frame were likely downe to beare, 

If reſolution witha ſetled brow 

Had not vpheld my peremptorie yow. 


Yettheſe encounters thruſt me not awry, 
Nor could my courſes force me to forſake, 
After this ſhipwrack [ againe muſt trye 
Some happier voyage hopefull ſtillto make, 
The plots that barren long we ſcedid lie, 
Some fitting ſeaſon plentitully rake, 
One fruittull harueſt frankly doth reſtore 
V hat many winters hindred had before. 


D 2 Thax 
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Thatto account | ſtrickly call my wit 

Hou ic this while had managed my itate, 

My ſoulc in counſell ſummoning to (ir, 

If poſſible to turne the courſe of fate, 

For waies there be the greateſt things to hit, 

If men could finde the peremptorie gate, 
And ſince l once was goto neerc the brinke 
More then betore, t would gricuc me no\v to ſink, 


Bedford whole lite ſome aid) that had ſau'd 
In 7:aty,one me that fauoured molt, 
And rcucrend Hayes who but occalion craud 
To ſhew his loue,no lefle thatl had coſt, 
Whoto the King aw 7 diſgrac'd, 
V hoſe fauour l valuckily bad loſt, 
Both with him great, a foote ſet in withall 
If not to ſtay, to quallifie my fall, 


Hie their regard, yet hier was theirhap, 
Well necre quite ſunke recouer me that could, 
And once more get me iato fortunes lap, 
Which well my (elfe might teach me there to hold, 
Eſcap'd out ot ſo dangerous atrap, 
V. hoſe praiſe by me to agesſhall be told, 
Asthe two props by whichl only roſe, 
When molt ſuppreſt,moſt trod on by my foes. 
This 
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This me to vrge the premunire wonne, 
Ordain'd in matters dangerous and hie, 
In twhich the hcedlefle Prelacie were runne, 
That back vntothe Papacie did flye, 
Sworne to that ſca,and what before was done 
Due to the King,diſpenſed were thereby, 
In twhich firſt entring oftred me the meane 
That to throw downe alrcadic that did leane. 


- This was to me that ouerflowing ſourſe, 

From whence his bounties plentitully ſpring, 

Whoſe ſpeedie current with vuuſuall force 

Bare me into the boſome at the King, 

By putting him into that readie courſe 

Which ſooneto paſle his purpoſes might bring, 
Wherethoſe which late imperiouſly controld me, 
Pale ſtrook with feare ſtood :trebling to behold me. 


Vhen ſtate ro me thoſe ceremonies ſhow'd 
That to ſogreata fauorite weredue, 
And fortune ſtill with honours did me load, 
As thoughno meane ſhe inmyriling knew, 
Or heauen to me more then to man had ow'd, 
(What to the worJd vnheard of was andnew) 
And was to other ſparing of her ſtore 
Till the could giue, or askI could no more. 
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Thoſc hie preferments he ypon me laid, 

Might make the world me publikely to know 

Such as in judgement rightly being wai'd, 

Seemed too greatfor me to yndergoe, 

Nor could his hand frompowring on be ſtai'd 

Vnrill I ſo abundantly did flow, 
That looking downe whence lately | was cloame, 
Danger bid teareit further | ſhould roame. 


For firſt from Knighthood riſing in degree, 
The oftice of the lewell houſe my lot, 
After the Rowles he trankly gaue to mee, 
From whence a priuic Counſeller I gor, 
Choſe of the Garter; and the Earle to bee 
Of Eſfex : yer ſufficient theſe nor 

Bur to the great Vicegerenciel grew, 

Being a title as ſupreame asnew, 


So well did me theſe digniries beft, 
And honour {o me cueryway became, 
As more then man had beenmade for it, 
Or as from me it hadderiu'd the name : 
Where was that man whoſe loue | nor requit 
Beyond his owne imaginanieaime, 
Which had me ſuccourdnerely being driuen 
As things to me that idely werenot giuen? 


What 
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What tongue ſo flowthe tale ſhall notreporrt 
Of hoſpitable Fri/coba/d and mee, 
And ſhew in how reciprocall a ſort 
My thankes did with his curteſic agree, 
When as my meanes in 7ealy were thort 
That me relicu'd,lefſe great that would not bee, 
When | of England Chancellor was made, 
His former bounties librally repaid? 


The maner briefly gentler Muſerelate, 

Since oft betorc it wiſely hath been told, 

The ſudden change of vnauoided fate, 

That famous Merchantrevercnd Fri/cobald 

Grew poorc,and the ſmall remnant ot his ſtate 

Was certaine goods to England he had fold, 
Which in the hands of Creditors but bad, 


Small hope to get, yetleſler meanes he had. 


Hither his wants him forcibly conſtrain'd, 

Though with long traucll both by land and ſeas, 

I.cd by this hope that only now remaind, 

\W hereon his fortune hnally helaics, 

Andithe found that friend{hip here were faind, 

Yerat the worſt it better ſhould him plcaſc, 
Farre out of (1ght to periſhhere vaknowne, 
Then vnrelicud bce piticd of his owne. 
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It chanc'd as I toward /Veſtminier did ric, 
Mongſtthe great concourle paſſing to an 
An aged manl happily eſpide, . 
Whoſe outward looks much inward griete did ſhow, 
Which made me notc him,and the morel ey'd 
Him,me thought more preciſely | ſhould —_- 

Reuoluing long it came into my minde, 

This was the man to me had been ſo kinde: 


Was therewithall ſo ioyed with his ſight, 

(With the deare fight ot his ſo reuerend face) 

Thatl could (carſely keepe mefrom tralight, 

' Andin mine armes him openly embrace ; 

Weighing yer(well) what ſome imagine might, 

He being a ſtranger andthe publike place 
Checkrtmy affecon,rill 'G ome fitter hower 
On him my loue cfteQtually might ſhower. 


Neuer quoth | was fortune ſo vniuſt 

Asto doc wrong vntothy noble harr, 

What man ſo wicked could betray rhe truſt 

Of one ſo vpright of ſo good defarr, 

And though obey neceſfſitiethou muſt, 

As when the greatſt the ſame tome thou art, 
Let me alone the laſt be lefr of all, 


That from the reſt declin'd not with thy fall. 


And 
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And calling to a Gentleman of mine, 
Wiſe and diſcreete that well | knew to bee, 
Shew'd him that ſtranger, whoſedeicaed eyne 
Fixt onthe carth nere once lookr yp at mee, 
Bid yonder man come home tomeanddine 
(Quothl )beſpeake him reuereutly(you ce) 
Scorne not his habit, little cauſt thou tell 
How rich a minde in thoſe meane rags doth dwell, 


He with my name that kindly did him greete, 
Slowly caſt vp his deadly-mouing eye, 
That long time had been fixed on his feete, 
Tolooke no higher then his milerie, 
Thinking him more calamitic did greete, 
Or that | had ſuppoſed him ſome Spye, 
With adeepefigh that from his heart he drew, 
Quoth he his will accompliſhe be by you. 


My man departedand the meſſage done, 

He whoſe fad heart with ſtrange impreſſions ſtrooke, 

Tothinke vpon this ctidrarbas 

And on himlſelte ſufpitiouſly to looke, 

Into all doubts he fearfully doth runne, 

Otr himſelfe cheering oft himſclfe forſooke : 
Strangely perplext vnto my houſe doth come, 
Not knowing why iudg'd nor dreading yet his 

E 
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My ſeruants ſet his comming to attend, 

That were thercin not common for their skill, 

Whoſe viage yerthe formerdid amend : 

He hop d not good,nor guiltie was of ill, 

Butas a man whoſe thoughts wereat an ad, 

Fortune(quoth he )then worke on me thy will, 
Wiſerthen man l thinke he were that knew 
Whence this may come, or what therof enſue, 


His honoured preſence ſodid me inflame, 
Thar though being then in preſence of ny Peres, 
Daine notthelefle to meere him as he came, 
(Thar very hardly could containe my teares) 
Kindly ſalute him, call him by his name, 
And oft together aske him how be cheeres, 
With (till along maintainingthe extreame; 
Yet thought the man he had becain a dreame. 


Atlengtht'wake him gentlyIbegan 
With this demaund,if once he &inot know 
One Thomas / rom'vell a poore Engliſhman, 
By him relicu'd when he was driven low : — 
When lperceiud he my remembrance wan, 
Yer with his teares it filently did how : 

l wept for wee to ſee mine hoſt diſtreſt, 


But he for ioy to ſee his happie gueſt. 


Hirn 
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Him to the Lords [publilhrby my praiſe, 
And atmy table carefully him fer, 
Recounting thera the many handle waics 
I was vnto this gentleman indebr, 

How great he was in F/orence in thoſedaies, 
With all that grace orreuerence him might get: 
Which all the while yerfilently he heares, 

Moiſting(among) his viands with his teares, 


Andtolend fulnes laſtly to his fate 
Great ſummes | gaue him,and what was hisdue 
Made knowne, my (cite became his aduocate, 
And atmy charge his creditors | ſue, 
Recouering him vnto his former ſtate: 
T hus he the world began by me anew, 

That ſhall ro all poſteritic expreſle 

His honored bountic and my thankfulneſle. 


But Muſe recount, before thou further paſlle, 
How this great change ſo quickly came abour, 
And what the cauſe of this ſad downfall was, 
In cucry part the ſpatious Realme throughout, 
Being efteed in 10 little ſpace, 
Leaucnotthercotpoſteritie todoubt, 

That with the world obſcured elſe may bee, 

It in thisplace reucaled not by thee, 

E 2 It 
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Ifthe whole land did on the Church relie, 


Hauing full power Kingsto accountto call, 
That to the world read only policic, 
Beſides Heauens keyesto ſtop or letin all, 
Let me but knowfrom her ſupremacic 
How ſhe ſhould come ſo ſuddenly to fall: 
Twas more then chance ſure puta hand thereto, 


That had the power ſo greatathing to do. 


Or ought there were had biding vnder Sunne, 
Who would haue thought thole edifices great, 
Which firſt Religion holily begun, 
The Church approud, and wifdome richly (cate, 
Deuotion nouriſhd, faith allowance wonne, 
And all that them might any way compleate, 
Should in their ruines laſtly buried lye, 
But that begun and ended from the skye ? 


Andthe King late obedientto her lawes, 

Againit the Clerke of Germany had writ, 

As he that firſt ſtird in the Churches caulc, 

Againlt him greatlieſtthat oppupned ir, 

And wan from her ſo gratefu lan applauſe, 

Then in her fauour chiefly thardid ſit, 
Thar as the prop,whereonſhe only faith, 
Him ſhe inſtyld Defender of the fauth. 


Bur 
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But not their power, whoſe wiſdomes them did place 

In the farſt ranke,the oracles of ſtate, 

Who that opinion ſtrongly did embrace, 

Which through the land receiued was of late, 

Then ought ar all prevailed in this caſe, 

O powertull doome of vnauoided fate, 
Whoſe depth not weake mortality can know, 
Who can vphold what heauen will oucrthrow ? 


When time now vniuerſfally did ſhow 
The powerto her peculiarly annexd, 
With moſt abundance then when the did low, 
Yet cuery hower ſtill profp roully the wex'd, 
But the world poore did by looſe riots grow, 
Which ſerucd as an excellent pretext, 
And colour gaue to pluck her from her pride, 
Whoſe only greatnes fuffred none beſide. 


Likewiſe to that poſteritie did doubt 
Thoſe atthe firſt nor rightly did adore, 
Their fathers that too credulous deuour 
Vnto the Church contribured their ſtore, 
And to recouer only wentabour 
Whar their great zcale had lauiſhed before, 

On her a ſtrong hand violently laid, 

Praying onthat, they gaue forto be pray d. 

E 3 And 
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And now the King ſet ina courſe fo right, 

Which I for him labotiauſly had tract, 

(Whorill | learn d him, did not know his might) 

I ſtill ro prompt his power with me to aQ, 

Into thole ſecrets got ſodeepea ſight, 

That nothing laſtly co his furtherance lackr, 
And by example plainly to him ſhowne, 
Haw all might now be eafly overthrowne, 


In taking downe yer of this goodly frame 
He ſuddenly not brake offeuery band, 
Buttooke the power fuſt from the Papall nams, 
After a while letthe Religion ſtand, 
When lim by lim bedaily did xlame, 
Firſt rooke a leg,and akkertookea hand, 

Till the poore ſemblance ofa bodic lefr, 

But all ſhould ſtay it, ytterly bereft. 


Forif ſome Abbey hapned voydeo fall 
By death of hin: that the ſuperiour was, 
Gaine that did firſt Church libertic cachrall, 
Only ſupreame, promoted tothe place, 
Moneg(t many bad the worſtmoſttimes of all, 
Vnder the colour of ſome others grace, 
Thar by the ſlander, from his life (bould (pring, 
Into contempt it more and more might briug, 


This 
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This time from hcauen lp 4 by the ſecret courſe, 

Diſſenſton vniuerſally began, 

(Preuailing asa planerarie ſourſe) 

I'th Church belceving, as Mahumitan, 

When Luther firſt did thoſe opinions nurſe, 

Much from great Rome in lice {pace that wan, 
[trothis change ſo aptly did diſpoſe, 


From whole fad ruine ours ſo great aroſe, 


That here that fabrique vtterly did faile, 
Which powerfull fate had limited ro rim, 
By whole ſtrong law ienatwally muſt quaile, 
From that proud hetght ro whichir long did clime, 
Letting gaivſt i the contrary preuaile, 
Theremtopunith fomenotorious crime, 
For winch atlengrh3oft dooming heaut decreed, 
T hat on her buildings ruine bere ſhould feed, 


Th'authoritie vpon her ſhe did take, 
And vſe thereot in evcry little thing, 
Finding her felfe how ott ſhe did forſake, 
In her owne bounds her. nceuer limitin 
Thar awfull feare and dud obedience brake 
Which her repwed holinefledid bring, 
Fromflightregard ſoone brought her into hats 


Withthole that much diſliked her eſtate. 
| Aud 
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| Andthatthoſe parts ſhe cunningly had plaid, 


Belicfe vato her miracles to winne, 
Vanto the world wereeuery day bewraid, 
From which the doubrdid of her power bogin, 
Damnation yet to queſtion whar ſhe ſaid 
Made moſt lufpett the faith they had beenin, 
When their faluation eafly might be bonghr, 
Found not this yet the way that they had ſought. 


When thoſe ill humours ripned to a head, 

Bred by the ranknes of the plentious land, 

And they not only ſtrangely from her fled, 

Bound for her ancient libertic to ſtand, 

But what their fathers gaue her being dead, 

The ſonnes rap'd trom her witha violent hand, 
And tho(c her buildings moſt of all abuſd, 
That with the waighttheir fathers coffins brufd, 


The wiſeſt and moſt providentbur build, 
For time againe to waſtfully deſtroy, 
The coſtly piles and monuments we guild, 
Succeeding time ſhall reckon bur a toy, 
Viciſficude impartially wild, - 
The goodlieſt things be ſubie@ro annoy, 
And what one age did ſtudiouſly maintaine, - 
The next againe accoumeth vile and vaine. 


Yet 
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Yet time doth tellin ſome thingstheydiderre, 

That put their helpe her braueric todeface, 

When as the wealth,that taken was from her, 

Others ſoone raiſed,that did them diſplace, 

Their titles and their offices conferre 

On {uch before,as were obſcure and baſe, (goe, 
W ho would wich her they likewiſe downe thould 
And o'rthrew them that her did overthrow. 


# 


And chRomilhritesthat with a clcerer fight 

The wiſetthought they iuſtly did reic, 

T hey atter ſaw that the receiued light 

Not altogether free was trom delet, 

Myſterious things being nor conceived right, 

T hereof bred inthe ignorant negleR, | 
For in opinion ſomething ſhort doth fall, | 
Wants there hath been and ſhall be ſtill in all, 


But negligent ſecuritic and eaſe 
Vnbridled ſerſualitic begat, | 
Thar only ſought his apperiteto pleaſe, 
As inthe midſt it of abundance far, | 
The Church notwilling others ſhould herpraiſe 
TT hat ſhe was leane, when as her lands were fart, 

Her ſelte to too much libertie did giue, 

Which ſome perceiud that inthoſe times did live, 

F Prerce 
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Pierce the wiſe Plowman in his viſion ſaw 

Conſcience ſore hurt, yet ſorer was afti aid 

The ſcuen great finnes to hell him like to draw, 

Andto wiſcClergie mainly crid for aid; 

Falncerehe wiſt(whom perill much did awe) 

On yncleane Prieſts whilſt faintly he him ſaid, 
Willing good Clergic teaſe his wretched caſe, 
Whom theſe ſtrong Giants hotly had in chaſe. 


Clergic calld Friers whichneere at hand did dwell, 

And them requeſts to take in hand the cure, 

But for their Leechcrattthatthey could nor well, 

He liſted not their dreſſing roendure, 

When in his care Need fottly him did tell 

(And of his knowledge more did him aflurc) 
They came for gain their end which they did make, 
For which on them the charge of ſoules they take. 


And voluntaric pouertie profeſt, 

By food of Angels ſeeming asto liue ; 

But yet withthem thaccounred were the belt 

That moſtro their traternitie doe giue, 

And beyond number that they were increaſd: 

If ſo/quoth Conſcience )thee may | belceuc, 
Thenris in vaine more on themto beſtow, 


It beyond number like they be to grow. 


The 
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The Fiier ſoone feeling Conicience had him found, 
And hearing how Hypocriſie did thriue, 
Thatmany Tcachers cuery wheredid wound, 

For which Contrition miſerably did gricue : 
Now in deceit to ſhew himſelte protound, 
His former hopes yet laſtly to reuiue 
Gersthe Poves letters, whereot he doth on 
Hima diſguiſe from Conſcience to cſcape. 


And ſo towards goodly Vnitiche goes, 
A ſtrong-builr Caſtle ſtanding very hie, 
Where Conſcience livdro keepe him trom his foes, 
Whom leſt ſome watchfull Centinell ſhould = 
And him vnto the garrilon diſcloſe, 
His cowle about him carctully dothtie, 
Creepes tothe gatcand cloſely thereat beate, 
As one that entrance gladly wouldintreate, 


Peace the good porterreadie ſtill athand 

It doth vnpin,and praies him God to ſaue, 

And after ſaluing kindly doth demaund 

What was his will, or who he there would hauc? 

The ricrlowlowrting croflingwith his hand, 

Speak with Contrition(quoth he) I would craue. 
Father(quoth Peace)your comming is in vaine, 


For him of late Hypocriſic hath laine, 
F2 God 
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God (hield(quoth he )Jand turniug vp the cycs, 

To former health | hope himto reſtore, 

For in my skill his ſound recouerielies, 

Doubc nor thereof if ſetting God before. 

Are you aSurgeon,Peace againe replies? 

Yea(quoth the Fricr)and ſentto healc his fore: 
Come neere(quoth Peace)and God your coming 
Neuer of help Contricion had more need. ({pecd, 


And for more haltc he haleth inthe Frier, 
And his Lord Conſcience quickly of him told, 
Who enertaind him with right triendly cheere: 
O cir (quoth he )intreate you that I could 
Tolend your hand ynto my Coofindeare 
Contrition,whom a ſore diſeafe doth hold, 
That wounded by Hypocnbie of late, 
Now lieth ia moſt deſperate eſtate. 


Sir "quoth the Frier)! hopehim ſoone to cure, 

Which to your comfort quickly you ſhall lee, 

Willhe awhile my dreſſivg but eadure ; 

And to Contrition therewithcommeth hec, 

And by faire ſpeech himſclfe of himaflure, 

Bur firſt of all going thoraugh for his fee : 
Which done(quoth hehif outwardly you ſhow ' 
Sound,tnot auatles if inwardly orno, 


Bur 
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But ſecretly aſloiling ot his fin, 
No other medcine will vnto him lay, 
Saying thatheauen his filuer him ſhould win, 
Andto giue Friers was better then to pray, 
So he were ſhricud whatneed he care a pin. 
Thus with his patient he ſo long didplay, 

Vncill Contritionhad forgor to weepe, 

This the wiſe Plowman ſhew'd me from his ſleepe. 


He ſaw their faults that loofly lived then, 

Others againe our weakneſles ſhall ſec: 

For this is ſure he biderh not with men © 

That ihall know all cd be whatthey ſhould het : 

Yetletthe taithtull and induſtrious pen 

Hauec the due merit;burreturneto mee, 
loſe fall this whiile blind fortune did deuiſe, 
To be as (trange asſtrangely did riſe. 


Thoſe ſecret foes yet ſubrlyto deceiue, 
That wie aligning lifted at my Rate, 
The King to marry forward ſtill 1 heaue, 
(ths tormer wile being repudiate ) 
To Annethefiſterot the Duke of /rawe, 
The German Princes to confederate, 
To back meſtill gainſtrhoſe againſt me lay, 
\ luchas their owne retaind me here inpay. 


F 3 Which. 
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Which ny deſtruction principally wrought, 
When afterward abaudoning her bed, 
Which to his will to palle could nor be brought, 
Solong as yer | beare about my head 
The only man her {aftic that had ſought, 
Ot her againe and only fauoured, 
Which was the cauſc he haſted ro my end, 
Vpon whoſe fall hers likewiſe did depend. 


For in his hic di ——_—_ of blood 

W ho was ſo great whole lite he did regard ? 

Or what was it that his deſires withſtood 

He not inueſted were it nerc ſohard? 

Nor held heme ſo abſolutely good, 

That though | croſt him yer 1 ſhould be ſpar'd, 
But with thoſe things [laſtly wasto goc, 
Which he ro grounddid violently throw, 


When YY/inchefter with all thoſe encmics 
Whommy much power trom audience had debar'd, 
The longer time there miſchiets to deuiſe, 
Fecling wich me how laſtly now itfard, 
Whenl haddone the King that did ſuffice, 
Laſtly chruſt in againſt me to beheard, 
V hen all was1ll contrarily turnd good, 
Making a maine to th'lhedding T my blood, 
And 
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And that the King his ation doth deny, 
And on my guil: doth alcogetherlay, 
Hauing his ryot ſatisfied thereby, 
Secmes notto know how [therein did {way, 
What late was truch conuerted hereſie: 
When he in mc had purchaſed hispray, 

Himſelte to cleere and farisfie the (in, 

Leaucs me but late his inſtrument therein. 


Thoſe lawesI made my ſelfe alone to pleaſe, 
Togiue me power inore freely to my will, 
Euen to my equals hurttull fundrie waies, 
(Forced to things that moſt doe fay were ill) 
Vpon me now as violently ceaze, 
By which I laſtly perithrby my kill, 
On mine owne veck returning (as my due) 
That beauie yoke wherein by me they drew. 


My greatnes threatned by ill-boding eyes, 

My actions ſtrangely cenſured of all, 

Yertin my way my giddinesnot ſees 

7] he pir wherein 1 likely wasto fall: 

O were the ſweers of mans felicities 

Otren amongſt notremp red with ſome gall, 
He would forget by his oreweening skill, 
luſt heaucn abouc doth cenſure 200d and ill, 


7 1 hings - 


— ——_ 
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Things ouer ranck doe never kindly beare, 


As in the corne the fluxure when we lee 
Fill but the ſtraw when it ſhould tecd the care, / 
Rotting that rime 1n ripening itthould bee, 
And being once downe irlelte can never reare: 
With vs well doth this ftmilig agreg, 
(By the wiſe man)due tothe great in all, 
By thear owne weight bing broken in their fall, 


Selfe-louing man what ſooner doth abuſe, 
And more then his proſperitie doth wound 2 
Into the deepe but tall how canhe chuſe 
That over ſtrides whereon his foote to ground? 
Who ſparingly proſperitie doth vſe, 
And to himleltc doth atter-ill propound, 

Voto his height who happily doth clime, 


Sits abouc tortune,and controlleth time. 


Not chuſing that vs moſt delightdoth bring, 

And moſt that by the generall breath is free«, 

Wooing that ſuffrage, bucthe vertuous thivg 

Which in it (c!tc {3 cxcellent innced, 

Of which the d:-pih and nerfectinanaging 

Amongſt the molt, but fewrhere be that heed, 
Attccting that agreeing with their blood, 
Seldome cnduit.g never yer was good. 


But 
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But whilſt weſtriue too ſuddenly to riſe 
By flattring Princes with a ſeruill tong, 
And being ſoothersto their tyrannies, 
Worke our more woes by what doth many wrong, 
And vnto others tending injuries, 
Vnto our ſelues it hapneth oft among 

In our owne ſnares vnluckily are caught, 

Whilſt our attemprs tall inſtantly ro naught. 


The Counſell Chamber place of my arreſt, 

Where chietc | was, when greateſt wasthe ſtore, 
And had miy ſpeeches noted of the beſt, 

Thatdid them as hic Oracles adore: 

A Parliament was laſtly my enqueſt, 

"That was my ſelfe a Parliament before, 

The Tower hill ſcaffold laſt I did aſcend : 
Thus the greattman of England made his end. 


FINIS. 
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